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a strange smell of blood !" And they said, " This
is one of the shells we have used to mix our paint
in, and that makes the smell."
"Well/1 said the mother, " it certainly smells like
blood to me.77   However, she took it and washed
herself in it, and then brought in her basket of fish.
She asked for a clean dry mat to put on, for her own
was wet with fishing.   But the sisters said, " Your
child Konootofia is lying on the only one we have."
Not willing to disturb the child, she asked for a
piece of tappa. But they answered her that the only
piece of tappa they had was covering the child.
However, they went and fetched some leaves of the
dracacna that she might make a girdle for herself,
but   the   woman   said,  " You   have   not   brought
enough/7 So they went out to fetch some more; and
on the way they saw a young tree, and they stopped
to enchant it, so that it might grow up to the sky,
and then they brought in some more leaves of the
dracaena. Still the woman said it was not enough. So
they went again and again; each time singing to
the tree to grow quick, while the woman made her
dress.   They then ran to the tree, and climbed up
a long way, and there sat and sang,  " Look at your
child; it is eaten !"  The mother hearing this, ran
to her child, and lifting up the tappa, saw that there
was nothing left of it but the head.  Then in a fury
she ran to the foot of the tree, and tried to climb
up after the sisters, but the one that had gone up
last had stripped off all the bark, and the stem was
now so slippery that the mother could not climb.
After several vain attempts, she sat down at the foot
of the tree in despair, and cried for some time. Then
she went into the house, and taking her child's head
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